We're Alive (Air For Life) 


Author: BlackoutRose 

Bands: Guns N Roses 

Characters: Axl Rose, Izzy Stradlin 
Relationships: M/A 

Rating: Non-adult 


Genre: [Slash] 


Updated: Mon Mar lb 2015 20:34:42 GMT-0400 (Eastern Daylight Time) 


We're Alive (Air For Life) 


Author's Notes: 
Yes, | wrote more fluff. Wanted to take some time out from some other stuff | have going. | feel | need to 


write a lot lately. | am also an incredibly romantic person. So, there ya go. 


| was awake. Painfully awake. My heart was going to explode, my lungs were seizing up.. | was gonna die, here 
and now, | was gonna die.. Sweat ran down my forehead in little hot embers..They burned at every pore. | 


couldn't breathe..air.. | need air! Someone help me! Help me! 
"Izzy! Izzy!" 


A flurry of fire and glowing white, | felt the soft bed move as something heavy flopped next to me wildly. | 
stared at the dark ceiling, coming back to my reality. | felt two soft, slender hands on my shoulders, their 
owner crying my name frantically, shaking me. | stared into two sea green orbs, lit even in the darkness of the 
shitty motel room we had taken refuge in. | could hear heavy raindrops hitting the windows. The patter 
matched my skipping heart. 


| was staring at an angel, framed by fire-red hair that glimmered in the dim light from the streetlamp 
outside. His skin glowed with a soft white light, like there was some light inside of him that was shining faintly. 


He was so beautiful.. | wasn't going to die.. here | was, with him.. 


"Axl- can't breathe-" | gasped, trying to suck oxygen into my body, but it felt like | had a pillow over my 
mouth and nose. Dammit! | didn't want to die! | didn't want leave this life yet! Fuck fuck fuck! | need to breathe 
-my heart is pounding-| can't remember how to breathe! My chest hurts! Axl! 


‘Izzy, lzzy, shh.. Its ok, Izzy. I'm here, I'm here." | heard a low voice say. Tears ran down my face. They stung 


and bit at my cheeks. My blood was on fire. | could hear myself gasping. | don't want to die, | don't want to die! 


A pair of white hands, gentle, underneath my shaking shoulders. | was being drawn upright. was sitting up, the 
sheets covered in sweat. His arms were wrapping around my shoulders. A curtain of red hair was falling 
around me, shielding me from the night. Thunder rumbled in the ceiling overhead. Just us. No one else. My 
head fell effortlessly into his soft, warm chest. He cradled me gently on the bed, massaging my back. | could 
feel myself still trembling and the rasping gasps in my throat were rattling my whole body. Tears were falling, 
falling fast. | wrapped my trembling arms around his slender waist. My angel.. 


"Breathe, Izzy.. Breathe. Its ok. | know you can do it. I'm right here. Just listen to mine. You're going to be ok" 
His soft voice.. Wonderful.. More thunder.. 


| clutched him tighter, my head pressed against his chest. His hand was massaging my head soothingly, ruffling 
my hair. His warmth surrounded me like a blanket. | squeezed my watery eyes shut, the tears falling onto his 
plaid, beat-up pajama pants, and focused on him and only him. The gentle ebb and flow of his breathing, like 
waves on the ocean, rolling tide.. | knew that sound well.. | stayed awake next to him many nights to listen to it, 
to let it calm me into sleep, knowing that my guardian angel was next to me, watching over me. Underneath 
that, | could hear the soft beating of his heart, strong and steady. It was so soothing.. | knew that sound well 
too. | could hear it moving the blood throughout his body, keeping him alive.. He was alive.. | could hear it.. And 
| was alive too.. | wasn't going to die- 


"Better, much better." | heard him say above me, caressing my back and holding me to him. | could breathe 


again. But | was so scared.that | was gonna die and leave him behind on this earth, alone. My shoulders shook 


and | sobbed into his chest. He rubbed my head and kissed it. 


‘Izzy, baby, don't cry. It's ok now. I'm here. I'm not going to let anything happen to you. | promise." Axl said in 
his soft voice. He really was an angel.. only | could see his wings and the light that shone within him. | didn't 
want him to leave me, ever. | wanted to have him near me like this, always watching over me, holding me when 
| stopped breathing in my sleep, when | panicked on waking, starved of the oxygen my body needed to stay 
alive. Axl.. don't leave.. The thunder overhead pounded louder, the rain coming down in bullets. | curled even 


more closely into him. Protect me, Axl.. 


"Wow.. sounds like quite a storm.. The world is alive.. isn't it beautiful?" said Axl, still rubbing my back and 
shoulders. | sighed, dabbing my eyes, slowly losing myself in him. 


"Yes.." | breathed softly. | was still a litle shaken, but being in his arms was slowly relaxing it out of me. 
He ruffled my hair and squeezed me closer. He sighed peacefully. 


"You sound much better, Izzy. Can you breathe easier now?" | nodded against him, still holding onto him. "That's 
good. You had me scared for a second there. But you're safe now, | promise. Don't worry anymore." We fell 


back onto the pillows, slowly, together. 


I'm not worried, Axl. I'm with you." | said, my face dry and breathing back to normal. | basked in his warmth. 
God, please let us just stay like this.. Silence fell, except for the thunder and rain, mixing with the sound of his 
heart and his breathing. It was like music, the best music | had ever heard, and | never wanted it to stop. It 


was in my own heart, in my soul now. My entire body relaxed. 


We needed air for life.. | had it again. | could breathe.. | had remembered.. Nothing was going to hurt me.. Axl 


was with me.. we all breathe.. He was alive, and | was alive too, and we're safe here together. 


"Do you wanna talk about it?" | heard him ask. | opened my eyes, staring at the curtained windows, lit up by 
flashes of lightning. | swallowed, brushing my hair out of my eyes. Did 1? 


"Well, l-I think it's just my sleep apnea.. that's what's it been since | was 13. What else is there to say?" | said 
slowly, shrugging, but nestling closer to him. | was almost on top of him now. He looked thoughtful for a second. 


"Maybe you should think about going to a doctor for this? I'm sure they could find something they can give 
you for this. Because..it's so terrifying to watch you panic like that.. | was so terrified, lzz" | heard his voice 
tremble a little, and | sat up on my elbows to look at him. His sea green eyes that glowed with light even in 
the dark were full of tears. | brushed them away with my finger, tracing light patterns on his cheek | didn't 
want him to be upset and worried about me. He was too beautiful to look so scared and sad. He was the light 


of my life. | wanted to see his face relaxed and calm again. 


"Don't be upset, Ax. Please. You're too beautiful to look like that. I'm ok now. | promise I'll go get to a doctor." | 
said, playing with his silky red hair. He bit his lip and smiled. He had such a breathtaking smile. | loved that 
about him. He lit up a room when he smiled. | always noticed him right away when he was happy. It made me 


smile too. | felt like my old self again | leaned in-- 


Our lips met, silk and velvet. | could feel a wave of warmth engulfing me, washing over me like a hot bath. | 
explored his mouth, tasting the spearmint mouthwash he used, feeling the edges of his even teeth. His fingers 
stroked my hair delicately, tracing patterns on my earlobes and cheeks, fingering the strands that fell over 
them. Our fingers interlaced, dancing. When we broke apart, we stared into each other's eyes. | could always 


lose myself in his, they were so special, so deep and meaningful. 


"Why don't we try going back to bed again, ok?" Axl said, eying me lovingly, but sleepily. 


| nodded, slowly releasing him. He took my hand and helped me lay back down under the stiff, cold sheets of 
the motel bed. The headboard creaked slightly. The springs groaned. We were in a shitty place, but suddenly 
that didn't matter anymore. As long as | was with him, my angel, nothing mattered.. 


| curled into his side, resting my head back on his chest, wrapping my arm around his silky, soft stomach. His 


warmth was around me again. It felt so good, having him next to me. My guardian angel.. 


"Axl?" | said softly, taking a deep breath, enjoying the feeling of oxygen in body, refreshing my blood, keeping 
me here on this earth next to the love of my fucking life. 


"Yeah, Izzy?" 


| nuzzled his chest softly. | could hear his slow breathing again. Suddenly | felt sleepy again; all fears of going 


back to bed were gone, vanished. 
‘I'm sorry | scared you." He rubbed my side with his thumb. It tickled a litte. 


"IFs ok. I'm just glad you're alright, Izzy.. | didn't want to lose you.. | love you more than the air | breathe." He 
kissed the top of my head warmly. 


"I love you too." | said, closing my eyes and letting myself drift away again, surrounded by his love. He reached 
for the sheets and blanket, draping them back over the both us, enclosing us together in warmth. Thunder was 


still rumbling softly above us. The world was alive.. and so were we.. 


| fell asleep again, cloaked in his warmth, listening to his breathing and heartbeat, the sound of his life inside 
his body. We're alive.. 


